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aWhy did you not sound the trumpet?"

Ulenspiegel said to him:

"I give you no thanks for your provender."

The next day, the captain ordered a great feast
for himself and his soldiers, but Ulenspiegel was
still forgotten. They were on the point of be-
ginning to gorge, when Ulenspiegel blew his
trumpet.

Kornjuin and his soldiers, thinking it was the
French, left their wines and meats, leapt upon
their horses, rode hastily out of the town, but
found nothing in the country but an ox chewing
the cud in the sun, and brought him back with
them.

Meanwhile, Ulenspiegel had filled himself with
wines and meats. The captain as he returned saw
him standing, smiling, and his legs tottering at
the door of the feast hall. He said to him:

"It is traitor's work to sound the alarm when
you do not see the enemy, and not to sound it
when you do see them."

"Master captain," said Ulenspiegel. "I am in
my tower so puffed and swollen up with the four
winds that I could float like a bladder if I had
not blown in my trumpet to ease me. Have me
hanged now, or another time when you need an
ass's skin for your drums."

Kornjuin went away without a word.

Meanwhile, news came to Atidenaerde that the
gracious Emperor Charles was about to come to